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the last whence he could see the red towers of the
Alhamra, he drew his rein, sobbed out uAllah akbar"
(God is merciful), and was for some minutes convulsed
with weeping.

The spot has ever since been known as El ultimo
sospiro del Moro (the last sigh of the Moor).

Zoraya turned on him in anger, exclaiming, " It
befits thee to weep like a woman for what thou couldst
not defend like a man."

" Haclst thou spoken thus at Granada/7 said the un-
happy man," I would have been buried under its ruins
rather than surrender !"

"Remember, O King/7 said his vizier, by way of
consolation, " that great misfortunes make men as
famous as great good fortune."

The reproach was so far true that had Boabdil been
like his uncle, and able to take advantage of the courage
and patriotism of the Moors, he might have postponed
the fall of Granada for another generation or two ; but
it had come to be only a matter of time that the
Mohammedan power in Spain should perish. Not
only did the union of the crowns array the whole
Christian force against it, but the influence, of the
Koran as a ruling power was worn out. The whole
elaborate Moorish civilisation was inconsistent with
the patriarchal scheme of Mohammed; and when
it becomes needful to explain away a religion, its
constraining force is at an end.

While Boabdil paused weeping on the hill, the
fourteen gates of Granada were thrown open, and the
king and queen rode up the hill, their eyes fixed on
the Alhamra, whither the new governor had gone
before them. Presently a huge silver cross, between